


A LL RIGHT, draw!" snapped Lieuten-

J^. ant Jon Jar! of the Space Police,

waiting tensely. Silent seconds dragged by.

Suddenly Jon whipped his ray-gun out of its

holster in a blur of motion. "Got you!" Jon

But Jon did not fire. There was no space

crook before hitn. He was alone in his ship,

whiling away time that hung heavy as he

cruised the Asteroid Beat, which was deadly

dull. Nothing ever happened in the asteroids,

those thousands of tiny worlds between Mars

and Jupiter. Jon was bored stiff.

But suddenly, as he passed Asteroid X-44,

Jon stiffened. What was that glint of metal

down there on its frozen, icy surface? A
wreck? Jon spun his rocket ship down and for

the first time in weeks, excitement sang

through his veins.

The wreck below was strange and huge, It

was a gigantic saucer-shaped structure with a

big red star emblem. It didn't look like a

modern space ship of 2261 at all. Somehow it

looked ancient. Jon landed and stepped out

into the thin but invigorating air of the

asteroid, and examined the enigmatic find.

Suddenly, Jon caught on. "A space station!"

he exclaimed. "One of those old-time artificial

stations they used to build which circled the

Earth at a height of about one thousand miles,

like tiny moons!" This went way back—back

to about the middle of the twentieth century,

before they had space travel. They had first

built such space stations, as early as 1953,

under the flags of several nations.

But how had this one gotten here, way off

in the asteroids? Jon entered the crushed door-

way and gasped. Within, bodies lay around,

but not decomposed. All the corpses we,re

thickly encrusted with ice, perfectly preserved.

And a wild idea hit Jon. He had heard be-

fore of space-cold freezing men, but so sud-

denly that it acted like a deep-freeze, without

killing them. Could these men of the twentieth

century be merely in a state of suspended

animation?
_ n

"Nothing ever happens in the asteroids!

Jon murmured in mockery of himself as he un-

hooked his Atomic Heat Lamp from his belt

and set the coils to produce enormous heat,

warming up the interior of the huge flying

saucer. He waited breathlessly. Would they

come alive?

A faint groan sounded in the still air . . .

then there was a stir ... and soon the men were

sitting up, the melted water running off their

bodies. They looked bewildered, and Jon

noticed now they were slant-eyed Orientals,

and all were dressed in military uniforms.

There were a large number, perhaps a thou-

sand.

Soon, Jon was talking to their commander,

who spoke first in the ancient Oriental tongue.

When Jon shook his head, he switched to pre-

cise English of the vintage of the twentieth

century, which Jon easily understood.

"Where are we?" he asked, quite naturally.

"Prepare for a shock," Jon said. "You're

in the asteroids, and it's the year 2261 A.D.!"

"Great Buddha!" said the commander,

stunned. "Over three hundred years in the

future! But how did it happen? All we remem-

ber is that our space station floated over Earth,

in the year 1953. Suddenly, a meteor clipped

us and knocked us out of our orbit. The next

thing we knew we were floating away from

Earth, into open space! Then another meteor

punctured our hull, letting the air out—and all

went black! That's the last we remember, till

we woke up here."

Jon supplied the rest. "Obviously, the space-

cold froze all you men in deep-freeze then,

a sort of living death. And your space station

simply drifted on into the asteroids and finally

landed on X-44. Well, welcome to 2261. Guess

you have to live here the rest of your natural

The commander and his men all looked at

each other in dumbfoundment, but finally they

shrugged, accepting their fate.

"But just who are you?" Jon asked curious-

ly. "You have military uniforms. Were you a

part of some war of that time?"

The commander drew himself up stiffly. "I

am Colonel Yong. of the North Korean armed

forces! Yes. in 1953. we were engaged in war

against the United Nations and America of

that time." Yong's face suddenly became ex-

cited. "Tell me, who won? You must know

(Continued on inside back cover)
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Korea of Space
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that, as part of history!"

Jon grinned. "You lost, Colonel Yong! In

fact, before the end of that century, America

and the free nations wiped up all you com-
munists, and the world was free and demo-
cratic from then on!"

"You He!" snarled Yong, giving out a string

of Oriental oaths. "How could the bloated,

decadent capitalistic world win out against

the mighty red star coalition of nations?"

"You can cut out all the ideological rubbish,"

Jon drawled bitingly. Already he hated these

men who had followed that ancient evil code

of human slavery. "You and all your misguided

Red allies got a thumping licking by the

United Nations. If you don't believe me, it's

all down in black-and-white in the history

books. Deny that if you can!"
Yong's shoulders slumped. "You mean . . .

you mean there is no such thing as glorious

communism alive today?"
"Your glorious communism," sneered Jon,

"is deader than yesterday's fish. In fact, today
we have the United Worlds, similar to the

United Nations, in which all planets and
worlds work together in freedom and har-

"United Worlds?" said Yong, almost with a

groan. This to him, Jon could see, was the
crowning blow to his fierce fanaticism. "All
the solar system united in peace and freedom
and bloated plutocratic decadence? By Bud-
dha, I wish we had never revived!"

"I'll report you to headquarters," Jon said,

leaving. "I'll return with food and supplies.

You'll be treated well and allowed to live

anywhere you choose. That's a sample of our
bloated plutocratic decadence !"

When Jon returned twenty-four space-hours

later, towing a supply glider, he was suddenly
seized by Colonel Yong and his men. "What's
the meaning of this?" Jon demanded.
"You are our prisoner!" Yong hissed. "We

still have huge military supplies here in our
space station — guns, ammunition, even rocket
planes. We are going to sweep out and con-
quer the asteroids, one by one! We will revive
the great Red crusade and eventually smash
ybur piddling United Worlds!"
Jon was aghast. Were they mad? But maybe

not. The asteroids were all small, peaceful
worlds, inhabited by unarmed native races that

the Reds could easily force into military duty,
under threat of torture or death. Also there
were some big Earthian factories here and

there that could be captured and made to pro-

duce weapons. Colonel Yong's mad dream
might get going like a steamroller and become

Jon suddenly jerked loose and leaped one

hundred feet into the air, in the asteroid's light

gravity, taking the Reds by surprise. In mid-air

he pulled his ray-gun and came down shooting.

They wilted under his withering fire and ran

into the safety of the space station. But then

its wicked guns swung toward Jon, booming
powerfully, shooting shells.

Jon could not face them, and he leaped for

his ship, rocketing away barely in time. Jon
turned in space, his face grim and cold. "All

right, you low-down commies!" He muttered
angrily. "Here I come! I'll show you some
real fighting, of the twenty-third century!"
Like a one-man army, Jon spun his tiny

rocketship down at the space station in a

power dive, his guns spitting. His ray-gun
blasted holes in their heavy armor-plate. His
heat ray made metal pour like water. And his

miniature atom bombs dug craters all around
the Red stronghold and rocked it as if in a

titantic earthquake. "Before I'm through with
those stupid Reds and their pipsqueak weapons
of 1953," Jon promised, "they'll think the uni-

verse fell in on them!"
Soon, the white flag of truce waved from

the space station. They had radio, so Jon tuned
them in. "Truce!" called Colonel Yong. "Let
us be reasonable, Jon Jarl. Let us meet and
hold a Peace Conference. I'm sure we can work
out our problems together."

But Jon shook his head. "You can't fool me,"
he spat back. "You Reds understand only one
thing — a good licking*. What I want is uncon-
ditional surrender!"

With that Jon circled and spun around their

space station, laughing at their slow guns and
weak weapons. And all the while Jon peppered
back, blasting their giant stronghold into a

AT LAST a white flag waved again, "Un-
conditional surrender!" came in hollow,

defeated tones from Yong. "I can see the
United Worlds of 2261 cannot be fooled around

"Brother, you can say that again!" Jon
chortled. "Your fighting days are over. You
guys will spend the rest of your lives in jail
on Mars — also known as the Red Planet!"

THE END

Follow the adventures of JON JARL in

CAPTAIN MARVEL ADVENTURES!
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